
VOL 1, NO. 41 


RIVERSIDE, CALIFORNIA 


NOVEMBER 20, 1943 


Formal Reception Tonight Honors 
New Los Angeles Port Commander 




Preview of "At 
Your Service" 
For Anza EM’s 

“At Your Service,” Sacramento 
Air Service Command’s big time 
musical show produced to raise 
funds for the Army Athletic and 
Entertainment Fund, will be shown 
to the men of Camp Anza in a 
special preview at the Civic Audi¬ 
torium in Riverside on Sunday 
afternoon, November 21, at 2:00 
P. M. 

Enlisted men of Camp Anza will 
be taken to the performance by 
convoy, and complimentary tickets 
will be available for the entertain¬ 
ment. The cast includes 75 former 
professional singers, dancers, and 
actors and has more than 20 men 
from “This Is the Army” and 
“Hey, Rookie,” other sensational 
Army shows. 

“At Your Service” is a laugh 
packed, fast moving musical fea¬ 
turing the GI “ladies of the chor¬ 
us,” hit tunes and novelty acts 
which should make it one of the 
season's best soldier shows. 

Tickets for officers and civilians 
are on sale at the Chamber of 
Commerce in the Mission Inn 
building. 

-FILL THE WAR CHEST- 

Attention Masons! 

Evergreen Lodge No. 259, F. & 
A. M. will specially convene Fri¬ 
day evening, November 26, at 7:30 
P. M. in the Masonic Temple, Riv¬ 
erside, California, to confer the 
Third Degree of Masonry. All Mas¬ 
ter Masons are cordially invited 
to attend. This is a special evening 
in honor of all the brethren in 
both Evergreen and Riverside 
lodges who have been raised or 
demitted to these lodges during 
1943. Following the ritualistic 
work and during the refreshment 
hour downstairs a special enter¬ 
tainment program of about an 
hour's duration has been arranged 
for the enjoyment of our special 
guests. There will be no speeches. 


Bowling League to 
Resume Monday 

Here we go again with the bowl¬ 
ing league, so keep your fingers 
crossed that nothing further inter¬ 
rupts the tournament. Two alleys 
will be reserved for teams on com¬ 
petitive nights at 6:00 P. M., and 
handicaps will be given at that 
time. 

Next week's schedule follows: 

Monday—MP vs. Medics. 

Wednesday—TC vs. Ordnance. 

Friday—QM vs. Band. 

Saturday—Casual vs. Serv. Det. 

-GIVE ONCE FOR ALL- 

Special Service 
Office Moves 

The Special Service Office has 
moved from its former quarters 
and is now located on the second 
floor of Special Service Gym No. 
2, adjacent to PX No. 3. Its tele¬ 
phone number now is 235. 

Capt. Paul D. Ames has returned 
from his recent siege of illness 
and has resumed his position as 
Special Service Officer. Lt. A. W. 
Minard, who had been appointed 
Special Service Officer during 
Capt. Ames’ absence, is now Ath¬ 
letic and Recreations Officer and 
also has his office in Gym No. 2. 

The new gymnasium, which has 
a beautiful floor, is practically 
complete and will be open shortly 
for basketball, badminton, and 
other indoor sports. 

-GIVE ENOUGH FOR ALL- 

"Your" Blood Might Help 
To Save a Life 

The American Red Cross Blood 
Bank will be in Riverside, 30 No¬ 
vember 1943, during the hours of 
1000 to 1400, for the purpose of 
accepting blood from all persons 
of this vicinity who desire to do¬ 
nate their blood for the use of 
American Military Forces. Donors 
will call extension 172 for an ap¬ 
pointment and transportation will 
be arranged. 


/tayi'd, "Coutt " 

S&otv 'P'tayneteitty 

Last week saw the cast trail¬ 
ing- to Riverside every night to 
rehearse on the stage of the 
high school. With the Area “A” 
Theater now available that'll no 
longer be necessary, for which 
the guys and gals aren't exactly 
unhappy. Incidentally, visitors 
not invited—so keep your noses 
out. 

Watch this space every week 
for news of the show's pro¬ 
gress. 

Civic Auditorium 
Open Daily for All 

One of the most comfortable 
places a soldier can drop into for 
diversion is the Civic Auditorium 
in Riverside. 

Run by the City of Riverside 
for the benefit of both GI's and 
officers, the place has every facil¬ 
ity imaginable. In its recreation 
room downstairs you’ll find game 
rooms, a lounge, reading and 
writing materials and showers. 

On the second floor is a lounge 
for officers where similar facili¬ 
ties are available. 

Dances are held in the auditor¬ 
ium ballroom four nights a week 
for which admission is 25 cents. 

-FILL THE WAR CHEST- 

Thanksgiving Eve Amateur 
Contest and Dance for GI's 

The Seventh Street USO in Riv¬ 
erside is planning an Amateur 
Show and Dance on Thanksgiving 
evening, November 25. They are 
offering many prizes to talented 
GI's willing to participate, so if 
you're interested contact the Spe¬ 
cial Service Office. 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

EM Dance Tuesday Night 

Once again we resume the regu¬ 
lar Tuesday night dances at the 
Service Club. Plenty of girls for 
you wallflowers, so come on down 
and enjoy yourself. 


Col. and Mrs. James K. 
Herbert will be honored this 
evening by a formal recep¬ 
tion and dance at the Camp 
Anza Officers' Club. 

Col. Herbert assumed com¬ 
mand of the Los Angeles 
Port of Embarkation upon 
the retirement of Col. Abbott 
Boone last month. 

The new chief of LAPE is a 
native of Boston, Mass., where he 
was born February 25, 1909. He 
is a graduate of the United States 
Military Academy at West Point, 



class of 1930, and following grad¬ 
uation was assigned to the Corps 
of Engineers, where he has since 
served. 

First assignment for Colonel 
Herbert was as assistant district 
engineer, Boston Engineer Dis¬ 
trict. He then went to the Univer¬ 
sity of Iowa for post-graduate 
work in engineering, receiving a 
degree as Master of Science. It 
was here that he met Mrs. Herb¬ 
ert, daughter of an Iowa news¬ 
paper editor. They were married 
in 1934. 

(Cont. on Page 4) 
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"THn. 'Davies <**t 

Siy*Ufcca*tce Wan 

A realistic view of what is hap¬ 
pening in Europe today and the 
effect of the war and its outcome 
on the United States was taken by 
Joseph E. Davies, former ambas¬ 
sador to Russia, in his masterful 
address in Madison, Wis., recently. 
Mr. Davies’ words were a com¬ 
plete answer to those who were 
trying to maintain that what hap¬ 
pens in Europe is none of our 
business and that we could simply 
ignore the whole show and not be 
very deeply affected. 

In a country like ours that op¬ 
erates on an import and export 
economy—where the jobs of hun¬ 
dreds of thousands of workmen 
and the welfare of a large propor¬ 
tion of our farmers depends upon 
a substantial foreign trade, what 
happens to our foreign markets IS 
our concern. Our big foreign mar¬ 
ket lies in South America. A Hitler 
victory in Europe would put Nazi 
Germany in a position to menace 
our friendly trade relations with 
the continent to the south. 

The enslavement of conquered 
people in Europe would reduce 
them to working and living under 
a Nazi economy of forced labor. 
For South American markets, the 
United States would have to com¬ 
pete with the products of a Nazi 
slave labor system. 

The march of Hitler into the 
little nations of Europe also re¬ 
moves them as friendly buyers and 
sellers with the United States. Be¬ 
sides the feeling of revulsion at 
the action of European dictators 
in overrunning and threatening to 
overrun little nations, those inva¬ 
sions have a practical side and do 
our own system of economy se¬ 
rious damage. Mr. Davies pre¬ 
sented a calm and careful analysis 
of the world situation as it exists 
today and the probabilities that 
will come when the war ends. 
Through his address we realize 
even more that we cannot and 
shall not accept defeat. We have 
one more reason to continue the 
fight and one more reason why we 
shall continue to BUY WAR 
BONDS. 

—Asher F. Seale. 

-FILL THE WAR CHEST- 

Stop down at the Civic Auditor¬ 
ium, Riverside. Something always 
going on for both EM’s and Offi¬ 
cers. 


. . . 

Stuff and Guff About the Guys in the Next Tent 

★ ★ ★ 

Headquarters J nE NEW U organ ;, zed H ri qua fT Sec ; 

■ ■ , «*«***f ^ tion 1S j US £ going through the trials and 

troubles of a growing adolescent, with a flock of newly made Pfc’s , 
strutting around with their shiny new stripe sticking out like the 
proverbial sore thumb. Congratulations to all of ’em, and here’s 
hoping that that solitary stripe will soon have company. Meanwhile 
a lot of the other fellows are hanging in the air, so to speak, wonder¬ 
ing what the proposed new TO will have in store for them. ... With 
sincere regrets, but with the hope that he will be back in due course 
of time, we are indeed sorry to see our well liked commandant, “Old 
Joe” Lapoint, go on temporary duty at the LAPE, where they evi¬ 
dently needed some one to get ’em on the ball. ... We bet that by 
the time he gets through with straightening them out, they will be 
giving Camp Anza a run for their money. Captain Sam Butler will e 
be his worthy successor. . . . S/Sgt. Hartsfield just won’t take a dare, 
as Pfc. Edward Winslow found out, much to his regret. With the aid 
of a pair of scissors, and much manipulating, the said Pfc. is now 
minus one necktie, that is he has the neck tie, in three pieces, thanks 
to the effort of said S/Sgt. . . . Pvt. Charles Wiegman could un¬ 
doubtedly have a wonderful time if only he could make connections 
with the party who phoned from Corona. From now on he is going 
to be sure and get names and addresses first of all, before arranging 
all details. . . . Pfc. Coleman is hanging around close to the tele¬ 
phone these days, as the long legged bird is expected to deliver one 
of those famous bundles before long. Anyone seeing a cloud of dust 
with no apparent reason, that will be he making for home. 

—by Cpl. Roland Bozzi 


y Jj IF IT IS STILL RAINING as you read this then to- 
ItIcuKs night you can use the row boat out by the obstacle 
course to go to town in. Pfc. Quinn is ready to send his crew out 
to put pontoons on the ambulance. But rain doesn’t stop Sgt. Barr. 
He’s going to Mexico with Tabor. Heard that they went to see part 
of the family that can’t cross the border. Sgt. Walker has gone to 
L. A. and Sgt. Jacobs is following him. There’s a girl from Hqs. who 
goes to the PX every noon and two or three are following her. 
Sgt. Latimer has a new hat and is trying to find an overcoat to go 
with it. And he thinks somebody is following him. Now about this 
show ... It is going to be a good place to go if you are bothered by 
the meat shortage ... all the ham you want. I can’t wait until the 
curtain goes up and Pvt. Gonzales comes out and says “hello.” But 
in the third act he triumphs ... he comes out and says “goodbye.” 
Miele and Bazin will keep you on the edge of your seat . . . It’s a 
fact that this is the only position a fellow can throw from. It re¬ 
minds me of “The Firefly” with the batteries burnt out. It’s got 
something that “Thousands Cheer” didn’t have: Millions Cry. And 
four days after it is over Robert Sherwood will start raising gold¬ 
fish, and Shakespeare will roll over in his tomb three or four times. 

—by S /SgL Robert Tesmer 


■k * * 

|l^|P AFTER A WEEK-END spent in Hollywood where he gave 
® a trial, successfully, to Bellantes’ method of handling reti¬ 
cent women, Max Yawitz has signified his intentions of taking post¬ 
graduate instructions. Joe Scarpitta, returned for duty by the 
medics, claims when he went in he only had pains here, now he has 
them here and there. Walter Ogrodnick says in the future he’d 
rather ride an M-4 tank than the sick book. Competition of the 
toughest kind is in store for Gabby “Chip” Geier, what with the 
recent additions to Bks. 3 of Fraina, Fezza, Schwack, and Tony 
Ruggiero, a combination nosier than the brass section of a Dixieland 
Band. Russ Smith, our former company clerk, now an ex-soldier, is 
contributing to the alleviation of the man-power shortage around 
Los Angeles and Hollywood. More worries for the harried husbands 
of that vicinity. You can interpret it as you please, but the con¬ 
census of opinion in regards to the Sunday appearance of that 
S/Sgt. lately doesn’t necessarily mean the war has taken a turn for 
the worse. To any of the men on furlough in the vicinity of New 
Haven, a call to Mr. Frank Trentini, the New Haven playboy, for¬ 
merly of this Detachment, will produce a charming companion, 
blonde, brunette, or red head, as desired. Our supply Sgt. Izzy 
Schwartz, emphatically denies that he is contemplating a transcon¬ 
tinental trip in his belt-drive 1911 Metz covered wagon after the 

(Cont. on Page 3) 


7i/ee& 



T/Sgt. Melvin H. Barr 

A GI in one of the most respon¬ 
sible positions on the post is our 
“man of the week” T/Sgt. Barr. 
As Sgt. Major of the Hospital, his 
duties as assistant to the Hosp. 
Adjutant are many, for the hos¬ 
pital presents numerous adminis¬ 
trative problems. 

Born and raised in the “Windy 
City,” the sergeant had varied ex¬ 
perience in civilian life. He was 
employed by American Airlines as 
a general clerk; by a textile con¬ 
cern doubling as salesman and 
clerk; and by a transportation firm 
which delivered vehicles to points 
throughout the U. S. The last 
named he enjoyed the most and it 
is to transportation work that he 
will turn upon his release from the 
Army. 

Though his present job is furth¬ 
est from what he had anticipated, 
the sergeant likes the work and 
wouldn’t trade it for anything 
else. He believes his detachment to 
be the finest at Anza, thinks 
there’s no spot to beat this post 
for quality of men and officers. 

. . . But he hates the winter season 
in California! He loves a football 
game, but only enjoys seeing one 
played under cold winter skies, 
sitting in the stands with a blanket 
’round his knees, and a “snort” 
handy to help keep him warm. 
. . . Deep sea fishing is another of 
his “loves,” planted in him after 
having spent a year working 
around the fishing boats in Florida. 

As a kid, he and his sister were 
a dance team, but in spite of his 
parent’s wishes to continue as they 
grew up, he couldn’t see it, so his 
sister went out on her own and 
made a great reputation for her¬ 
self. Incidentally, fellows, his sister 
has been judged one of the most 
beautiful girls in Chicago . . . but 
she’s married! 

Oh, yes! The sergeant had a girl 
but she joined the Waves instead 
of the Wacs so as he said, “that 
finished her in my book.” 
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(fynttex . . . 

By Chaplain Jasper C. Havens 
RATION 

Rations of meat, rations of cheese, 

Rations of bacon and ham; 
Rations of eggs, rations of milk, 

Rations of sugar and jam; 
Rations of fruit, rations of lard; 

Rations of butter and tea, 
Rations of clothes, rations of boots! 

Come and go shopping with me! 
Unrationed sky, unrationed sea; 

Unrationed sunshine and breeze; 
Unrationed stars, unrationed 
clouds, 

Unrationed beauty of trees; 
Unrationed peace, unrationed 
hope, 

Unrationed faith, unrationed 
grace, 

Free from our Father above. 

—The Australian Church Record. 

-GIVE ENOUGH FOR ALL- 

Red Cross Helps .. 

Twenty-four hour Red Cross 
emergency service is available for 
able-bodied as well as in the hos¬ 
pital. Two staff members are com¬ 
missioned as notaries available at 
all times for this service to sol¬ 
diers notarizing all necessary legal 
documents. The present Red Cross 
staff consists of Field Director, 
three male Assistant Field Direc¬ 
tors, and four secretaries. The 
Hospital Red Cross staff has fe¬ 
male staff of Assistant Field Di¬ 
rector, Medical Social Worker, 
Recreational Worker, and a sec¬ 
retary. 

Most of the serviceman’s diffi¬ 
culties derive from a home situa¬ 
tion. If there is serious illness in 
his family, he may request an em¬ 
ergency furlough. Whatever the 
problem, whether the serviceman 
needs counsel, or information, or 
a loan, the Field Director bears 
constantly in mind that the man 
who asks his help has come to an 
agent of the Red Cross, whose fa¬ 
cilities he may draw upon to the 
fullest extent. More than that, the 
Field Director knows that the 
morale pattern of an entire com¬ 
pany may depend upon his immed¬ 
iate and effective action in one 
man’s case. 


T/7 Gem Bioya Sez . . 



“I know a guy who spent 
$1500 curing himself of hali¬ 
tosis; then he found out his 
friends didn’t like him anyhow.” 


ANZ A ZIP 


. . . 

(Cont. from Page 2) 

war. Instead he intends to offer it to the California Institute of 
Ancient Metal Arts and make the journey via Red Rushing’s horse. 

—by Cpl. Bernard Mitchell 

★ ★ * 

LESS THAN a bit of this-a and that-a: This week’s 
literary diatribe on the meanderings of Anza’s offi¬ 
cers will be amply padded with excessive verbiage to compensate for 
the paucity of news. In and out: Major Maness left Ward 8, though 
it took a conspiracy in the form of overheating his private suite to 
get him out. Standing in line for his room was Capt. Birnbaum. And 
where one swordsman of Anza goes—so must the other go. So in 
came Lt. Davis to occupy an adjoining room. A thick wall separates 
these two feudists and they’re both on their backs—but strange 
things happen in Anza—so be prepared for anything. And speaking 
of anything, this is something. No sooner had Capt. John “Happy” 
Hourigan finished his convalescence in Ward 8—than he bowled a 
bang-up game of 207. Not bad for a weak medic! But let this be 
no subtle hint to low score bowlers to put in their application for a 
bed in Ward 8. ... A problem solved: The former Lt. Ann Oshann, 
married of recent date to Lt. Roberts—when bluntly asked what 
name she’d like to be called simply said “Hey.” But I still don’t know 
if it’s “Hey Oshann” or “Hey Roberts.” And there are more import¬ 
ant problems to solve, such as props, scenery, lights, music, temper¬ 
amental actors and all the other assorted headaches associated with 
Anza’s own stage show. But “Anything Can Happen in Anza,” and 
everything will. Be patient. Hold it! Last second flashes: Two wel¬ 
come additions. Lt. Shaw an ex-paratrooper (who will take over Lt. 
Bussio’s postal domain soon) and Capt. Johnson (now acting as right 
hand man to Major Spielman). Lt. Pietkowski—in and out of Camp 
Anza—can be seen hanging around Edna Mae when he’s in and she’s 
not out. And who is the mysterious “Miss X”, Lt. Feld? A certain Lt. 
would like to know. And I know it’s time to quit—so—thanks for 
reading. 

—by Capt. Fred E. Maisel, M. C. 

* * * 

Q ■ WOULDN’T IT BE NICE IF: Pfc. Sorensen 

HHOs 1C® wouldn’t try to tell everyone how much he 
knows; Cpl. Nugent wouldn’t be so happy at the sight of blood; 
Pvt. Weigand would smarten up a bit; T/3 Kelsey could get a three- 
day pass each week; T/4 Thompson and T/3 Godlewski ever got 
their car (?) put together; there would be about 13 spitoons for 
Sgt. Parris and S/Sgt. Walck in the small arms shop; the Ordnance 
could be a separate detachment; Pfc. Godin would shave at least 
three times a day; Pvts. Liotta and St. Louis knew something about 
boxing; Pvt. Harris and Cleo (from Frisco) could meet again; they 
would pay me about $100 a week for writing this column; Pvt. 
Zimmerman could get a gymnasium all for himself; Pfc. Koch and 
Pfc. Potter would let the femmes alone; Pvt. Benvenuto would learn 
to speak English instead of Staten-Islandese; this G.D. war would 
end tomorrow. “Thass all thish week” as Clarence would say. 

—by S/SgL Lloyd S. Klaskin 
* * ★ 

^ BOOM! BOOM!—the top blew off: Cpls. Hen- 

dVCci Person and Young, Pfcs. Neely and Turner are 

still wondering why “the door” was kicked in last week in L. A. As 
the story is told, Turner is the only one not to profit by the “ex¬ 
posure” . . . Pvt. Frank Matthews was shocked when that certain 
young lady from L. A. blew her top in Riverside last Sunday. The 
explosion broke up the party but Pfcs. Holt and “The Kid” Perkins 
salvaged the remains . . . “two lovelys” . . . with grand profit, 
slightly on the “petting” side . . . The ratings, so says the C. O., will 
blow up the “so-lock” club and the “dry bones in valley” games, 
since non-comms will not be permitted to “lush” and “exchange 
money” with the privates. And the privates have all the money . . . 
Pfc. “Wild Bill” Hill moved back to camp yesterday morning. They 
say you can blow the top from a “soft drink” bottle if you shake it 
too hard . . . This is a “block buster”: ’Tis said that Hilda will at¬ 
tend her last dance at the USO Saturday night. Gosh! We sure 
hope that Miss Beverly still stays “gay” . . . Pvt. “Sta Compl” Hose 
tried to bust the “10 pins” and the floor at the Sports Center last 
evening. Ease up old boy it’s the “twist” that hits the “king pin” 
. . . Evidently, Pvt. Strickland has lost faith in “prayers” . . . keep 
on praying “Strick,” don’t blow your “top” . . . Watcha say? . . . 
Let’s put the lid on and blow it again, later on. 

—by Cpl. Guy L. Miller , Jr. 

(Cont. on Page 4) 



THRU THE KEYHOLE 

The bridegroom on the run— 
Lt. Roberts still chasing around 
looking for a home. ... Is Col. 
Sarles.. anticipating a Kleenex 
shortage? . . . Poor Sgt. Moran has 
“mocus” trouble. . . . Lt. O. Peter¬ 
son so modest. . . . Lt. John Ryan 
unknowingly causing shifts in civ¬ 
ilian personnel. . . . “Mississippi” 
receiving instructions from Capt. 
Newburn on how to shoot squir¬ 
rels. . . . Darlene, of PX No. 3, and 
her rescuers getting heck from her 
Mama. All because she missed the 
bus. . . . Mrs. Day’s husband in¬ 
sisting that a woman’s place is in 
the home. She’s on the way to 
KC. . . . Major Spielman too busy 
to eat. . . . Pvt. Bob Elder forever 
on the go at the theater. . . . Jean 
Remmle of Military Personnel Of¬ 
fice wearing out the sidewalk to 
and from the post office. . . . Sgt. 
Jones of the Station Complement 
receiving a very mysterious and 
most reverent letter. . . . Lorene 
Porter and her red bobby sox. . . . 
Captain Thomas, an ardent sports 
fan. . . . W. O. O’Mara couldn’t hit 
a football with an ironing board. 

. . . The passing scene: ... or¬ 
chids to the Band for their Tues¬ 
day concerts at the hospital. It’s 
impossible to describe the grate¬ 
fulness of the patients — tj?eir 
faces tell the story. . . . the 
femmes in the Ordnance office— 
so happy these days. . . . the snazzy 
day room and general layout of 
the Medical Detachment—tops on 
the post. . . .the buzzing “beezies” 
chattering everywhere when the 
new T.O. made its appearance . . . 
and the many disappointments. . . . 
the girls of the cafeteria bowling 
during the afternoon — everyone 
stopping to suddenly become spec¬ 
tators. ... In conclusion I’m con¬ 
vinced that the most embarrassing 
thing that could happen to some¬ 
one is to peek through a keyhole 
and see someone’s eye at the other 
end. . . . 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Dances Tuesday, Wednesday 
and Saturday nights at the Civic 
Auditorium in Riverside. All ser¬ 
vicemen welcome. 


Thanks are extended to T/4 
Bill Hawksley and T/5 Cully 
Richards of ASTC, creators of 
“Clem Bioya.” The character is 
sketched by Hawksley with 
philosophies censored by Rich¬ 
ards. 

































4 


NOVEMBER 20, 1943 


A N Z A zip: 


The Wolf 

Copyright 1943 by Leonard Sansone, distributed by Camp Newspaper Service 




"You're getting shipped—teach her what you know!" 



"G.l. Joe" Would 
Like to Know . . . 

“HOW LONG AFTER GER¬ 
MANY THROWS IN THE 
TOWEL DO YOU THINK JAPAN 
WILL LAST?” 

Pvt. Raymond A. Roy, MP Det. 

—“I think Japan can be defeated 
in 6 months following the down¬ 
fall of Germany. With the Axis 
out of the way, war materials, 
men, supplies of every kind in 
great quantities could be shipped 
to the Far East. The result is cer¬ 
tain to be the destruction of the 
Japanese Empire.” 

Pfc. Irving Gelvan, Disp. “B”- 

“Not more than 6 months! The 
only way that Japan can continue 
in the fight is to keep the territory 
which she has conquered and now 
defends completely supplied. But 
we’ll have the combined British 
and American fleets to bottle up 
Japan’s supply lines and in addi¬ 
tion Russia will probably turn 
against her, thus shortening the 
time necessary to force Japanese 
surrender. 

Pvt. Lloyd St. Louis, Ordnance 

—“Japan has such a strong foot¬ 
hold in the islands that it’s going 
to be tough to dislodge her. At 
the rate it’s been taking the Allies 
to knock her out I don’t believe 
war with Japan will end before 
1949, if the plan continues to re¬ 
conquer her island by island. How¬ 
ever, if the move is directed at the 
heart of Japan, victory should 
come within two years.” 

Sgt. David Frishman, Med. Det. 
—“Japan will realize after the de¬ 
feat of Germany that she cannot 
possibly achieve victory. In order 
to “save face” with her people, I 
believe she will deliberately attack 
Russia thus drawing her into the 
conflict. Japan’s purpose will be 
evident. With the combined forces 
of Russia, England, and the United 
States against her, she will have to 
surrender, her plea to the Japa¬ 
nese people being that the forces 
opposing her were too overwhelm¬ 
ing.” 

Cpl. Guy Miller, Service Det.— 

“I believe it will take two years 
to knock Japan out of the fight. 
Japan’s naval strength is great and 
will take plenty of pounding by 
the combined Allied force to elim¬ 
inate it.” 

Sgt. Forrest W. Morgan, MP 
Det.— “Not longer than one year. 
With the Allies concentrating their 
air, sea, and land power, and with 
the many lessons learned from the 
German campaign, Japan won’t 
last long.” 

- GIVE ONCE FOR ALL- 

Hollywood — Doris Rhodd, 17, 
and Betty Reeves, 16, were in 
love with the same married man. 
One night, armed with knives, they 
met in the moonlight with seconds 
to fight a duel for his affections. 
Doris was stabbed in both arms, 
Betty in the face. The man over 
whom they fought, a bus driver, 
said he hardly knew either girl. 


Reception Tonight 
For Col. Herbert 

(Cont. from Page 1) 

After leaving Iowa U., Colonel 
Herbert served with the 13th En¬ 
gineers at Ft. Belvoir, Va., then 
in 1934-36 was at Schofield Bar¬ 
racks, Hawaii. The years 1936-37 
found Colonel Herbert attending 
Engineers School back at Ft. Bel¬ 
voir, Va. 

Next assignment for Colonel 
Herbert was as assistant district 
engineer, Pittsburgh, Pa., Dis¬ 
trict, where he successively had 
charge of three major flood con¬ 
trol dams, the Tygart River at 
Grafton, West Virginia; the Tion- 
esta and Crooked Creek in Penn¬ 
sylvania. 

In 1940-41, Colonel Herbert 
was returned to the U. S. Military 
Academy at West Point as in¬ 
structor in engineering. 

When the United States traded 
fifty over-age destroyers to Great 
Britain in return for concession of 
defense bases in the Atlantic 
Ocean and Caribbean Sea, Colonel 
Herbert in 1941 was sent to the 
latter area and served in all parts 
south of Puerto Rico, and also in 
northern South America. All of 
his assignments were in construc¬ 
tion of defense bases, air bases, 
forts, camps and other military es¬ 
tablishments. He was successively 
Area Engineer of the Trinidad 
Area, District Engineer of the 
Jamaica District and District En¬ 
gineer of the Trinidad District. 

In November 1942 Colonel 
Herbert was brought back to con¬ 
tinental United States and did 
work for Under-Secretary of War 
Robert U. Patterson. He then was 


Washington — Soldiers around 
town are one up on Gen. George 
C. Marshall, Chief of Staff. A 
magazine recently published a pic¬ 
ture of Gen. Marshall saluting— 
with his palm out. 

Soldiers caught saluting in this 
manner might get company pun¬ 
ishment but most yardbirds in the 
"Washington area were inclined to 
go easy on the General. “If he does 
it,” they reasoned, “it’s okay—for 
him.” 

—by CNS 


made executive officer for Major 
General C. P. Gross, Chief of the 
Office of Transportation and re¬ 
mained in that office until he was 
sent to the Los Angeles Port of 
Embarkation. 



Big news of the week is the 
resumption of the bowling league. 
The keglers have been anxiously 
awaiting the word so “chalk up” 
and “chuck ’em.” . . . “Dribblers” 
have been practicing every week 
but as yet the call for a team to 
represent Anza hasn’t been given. 
Word has it that there are some 
sharp basketball players on the 
post so when the actual tryouts 
begin let’s have everybody come 
out. . . . Did you know that Sgt. 
Anderson of Ordnance and Cpl. 
Clark of the Service Detachment 
represented Anza in boxing bouts 
at March Field last week? Both 
brought home the bacon. . . . Sta¬ 
tion Complement finally lost a 
sofiball game. The “Alaskan Polar 
Bears” put the freeze on them 
recently. ... Do you guys mind 
if I finish this column with out¬ 
side sport stuff? Hope not for I’ve 
got to fill it somehow. So stop me 
if you’ve heard this one: Frankie 
Frisch never shaved a man in his 
life and doesn’t know an olive oil 
massage from a Lucky Tiger rub- 
down, but he’s a barber just the 
same. In baseball par-lay, a barber 
is a bench jockey, a talk-talk boy, 
a guy who’s forever getting a grip 
on somebody’s cork—usually an 
umpire’s. . . . The old Fordham 
Flash is one of the better umpire 
baiters in the game. He’s not quite 
as loud as Leo Durocher, nor as 
apoplectic as Jimmy Dykes, but 
he’s pretty good at the game and 
he’s kind of funny, too. . . . Arthur 
Daley, in the New York Times, 
tells one about how Frisch once 
innocently walked up to an umpire 
in St. Louis and asked him if he 
had a cigar in his pocket. . . . 
“Why should I have a cigar?” said 
the umpire, who had just made a 
sad decision and was expecting 
something a little more warming 
from Frisch. ... “I just thought 
you might,” the Flash explained. 
“Because you certainly looked like 
a cigar store Indian on that play.” 


. . . 

(Cont. from Page 3) 

fit iliMne She SAID “Meow”; plink went a copper piece into 
^.svilicms new “Kitty Box” in the Civilian Personnel Of¬ 
fice for making that catty remark which might have been true but 
which was uncalled for. Other offices on this Post also might con¬ 
tribute their pennies to the War Chest Fund by this means. There is 
also a box in which go the pennies for making errors, but who makes 
those things! . . . Edythe Hardman is back again to help keep the 
Finance Office functioning efficiently. Dorothy Hendrickson and 
friend husband will again see the “Lights of Old Broadway” while 
on furlough. Marie Bergin made a sudden disappearance last Satur¬ 
day afternoon. Wonder why! There is a favorite coke rendezvous 
where the lights are low at Headquarters. We hear that someone is 
out to harness Harness if. she gives with anymore low-down. . . . 
Angie Latina was “taken by surprise” the other night when Lillian 
Shure threw a birthday party for her. Dottie Dunbar is back at work 
again, tanned and refreshed from a vacation at the beach. Betty 
Stephenson is looking prettier every day. . . . “Tontine Chewing 
Gum” is the new theme song of the Civilian Payroll girls. The 
“Neons” look good, but will we be glad when the “nylons” go on 
again! . . . Give more than your share to the War Chest Fund! 





































































